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search, for stolen goods. The poor widow was thunder- 
struck, and could scarcely say, " Cum in ; the nera haporth 
eveT we stole." , 

"Who says there's anything stole here?' cried Pat, 
seizing and brandishing a stick. « I'll tell them to their 
teeth they're liaTS." . . 

" Asy, Pat, alanna— asy, avoumeen ; dont do any thing 
rash i let them come in ; what do we care, an' nothm they 
want here ?" said the widow holding her son's arm. 

" Come, come, fellow," cried Mr. O'Brian, "we have a 
warrant to enter. Constable, do your duty." 

The constable entered, and seizing on the sheep-skins, 
took them to Mr. O'Brian, who, pointing to the letters, 
J. O'B., with which they were branded, said they were his 
property. 
" They're mine 5 I ped for them," replied Pat. 
•' You 11 answer that to the Justice," said the constable ; 
so come along" 

And taking Pat by the arm, with Darby carrying the 
skins, they set out to the magistrate, who lived within a 
short distance. Here both 0' Brian and his shepherd iden- 
tified the skins ; and, as the young man could not tell who 
he had bought them from, he was committed to prison, to 
abide his trial for stealing sheepj the skins of whom were 
found in his possession. 

" And now," thought O'Biian, " I'll at last get rid of 
this woman and. her son ; he will, at all events, be tran- 
sported for life." 

It would be vain to attempt a description of what the 
widow Kelly suffered during the period that elapsed be- 
tween her son's imprisonment and the assizes. Most peo- 
ple thought his conviction certain, because he could not 
prove the purchase of the skins, or who he bought them 
from. Pat Kelly bore an excellent character, and was 
pitied by the whole neighbourhood. They knew 0' Brian's 
dislike to the widow ; and there were some who feaTed this 
was a plan laid by wicked people to gratify him by having 
them sent out of the country. 

The wretched mother ceased not night and day to im- 
plore the succour of heaven. " Ochf' she would say, "we 
have no other dependence now. My boy, my fine boy, 
that never did notnin out of the way, to be murthered this 
a-way!" And Nancy Brady constantly affirmed that, 
" only they all tuk thegarvarry, she'd say some of the mm 
about the land done id ; but sure, if they did, their face id 
be turned round, the Lord save every one!" 

So that, though all thought Pat Kelly innocent, they 
agreed that appearances were greatly against him. " An' 
God look on poor Mary I" they said ; "she'll not live one 
day afther him." 

"Good news! good news!" cried a young man, son to 
the farmer under whom the widow Kelly lived, rushing in- 
to the house almost out of breath. " Good news ! Poor 
Pat Kelly's freed ; he's innocent." He could utter no 
more. 

" God be thanked !" said his mother ; " the widow and 
orphan, as well as the innocent, are in His blessed keep- 
ing; I knew the poor boy had no hand in it. But how 
was he cleared, Harry?" 

_ " Its little short of a miracle, mother ; youll hardly bei 
lieve me when I tell you." And he went on to narrate 
the incidents which were briefly thus :— A man, who lived 
not far from O'Brian's, was, on the evening previous to the 
assizes, sitting at the fire with his wife ; he appeared to 
labour under much uneasiness j she asked what ailed him, 
and he replied, by desiring her to go into the room for a 
little, and not come out until he called her. She wondered 
at this, but obeyed. Now, the room was a small space, 
close to the fire, the partition wall of which was Tittle 
more than breast high. The woman had scarcely got in- 
side this frail inclosure, when the man, in a tolerably loud 
voice, began thus :— 

"Wall I dear wall ! listen to me, an' mind every word I 
lay. I'm in great trouble, wall ; there's sometMn on my- 
mind that I swore not to tell to man or woman ; but, wall, 
dear, 111 tell id fye. Och, och ! wall, I'm afeard the Widdy 
Kelly's little bov 'ill be kilt for stealin them sheep, and he 
not do\a id. at aH Darby Doton is the man that done id f 



I'll leave id to my death, wall, but he is ; he kilt the sheep, 
an' tuk the meat to a fair, an' he swore me to bring the 
skins to a market, an' get a strange man to sell them to 
Pat Kelly, an' no one else ; for he heard the masther say, 
he'd be bether pleased nor twenty sheep to get somethin 
agin them Kellys, to hunt them, like redshanks, out of the 
counthry, bekase Mary Kelly cud tell he was no gentle- 
man. An' this is the truth, wall, dear ; an' ids but little 
Darby giv me for helpin 'im ; but, och ! I'll never go to 
heaven if anythin is done to the poor boy, an' me knowin 
all about id. So, wall, dear, save 'im if ye can ; it'll save 
my poor sowl, an' I'll leave ye my blessin."* 

The woman lost no time in taking the necessary steps 
to save Kelly. Darby was apprehended on the above tes- 
timony, and convicted; he made no defence j and, to the 
joy of the whole court, a very severe sentence was passed 
upon him. 

Mr. O'Brian was so much ashamed of the whole tran- 
saction, that he left the country for some time, and ceased 
to persecute the widow, who, with her son, was more than 
ever respected by the neighbours. And, from this circum- 
stance, the Garvarry fell considerably in the estimation of 
the upholders of its* infallibility. VV. 



* The mimlarers of a gentleman in the County of - — , — , 
were discovered by a mnu's telling the circumstances to the 
wall, his wife being within heaving. 



VALENTINE GREATRACKS, 

■TO TUB EDITOll OS THE DtfBUN JENNY JOimKAt, 

Sib — Mr. Valentine Greatracks, the subject of a bio 
graphical sketch in your 5.1st number, well merited a 
place in a national work such as yours. His character, 
independent of his extraordinary faculty of healing, was 
amiable and interesting ; and I have known men of supe- 
rior qualifications and of philosophical minds, who consi 
dered the evidence of his actual possession of this faculty 
to be too well authenticated to be doubted or disputed. 
I know no person of his name now in existence ; but 
some years since there was living in the county of Wa- 
terford a Miss Greatracks, a descendant of Mr. Great- 
racks, who was married to a Mr. Ronayne, I believe, a 
relation of the present member for Clonmel. There was 
also another descendant, a Miss Greatracks, the daughter 
of a Captain Greatracks, married to a Portuguese gentle- 
man of the name of Sampayo, some years since the Por- 
tuguese consul for Cork, in which city he realised a large 
property in business. This gentleman is still living in 
London or its neighbourhood, but continues to be a 
liberal benefactor to the public charities of Cork. Two 
of the family, his brothers, I believe, have been ennobled 
in Portugal, one under the title of Baron Sampayo, the 
other of Baron Terceira. I do not know whether Mr. 
Sampayo has a son or not, but he had several daughters 
residing in this country, one of whom became the second 
wife ot William Howe Hennis, Esq. whose death was 
announced in the papers a few days since, at Fermoy 
House, County of Cork — perhaps hastened by the ac- 
count of the fatal duel at Exeter, in which his eldest sou 
was killed, under circumstances which produced a great 
sensation at the time. 

These are all my present recollections of the, family of 
Greatracks, which as far as they are suited to public no- 
tice, are at your service. As I propose paying a visit to 
the south shortly, I may perhaps acquaint myself with 
other circumstances relative to Mr. Greatracks, as well as 
other interesting Irish characters t but many events have 
passed into oblivion, well worthy of being remembered, 
from the want of a national depository, in which to notice 
and record Irish genius and Irish worth. R, T. H 
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